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Class of January, *13 


Andrews, Eliza 
Bonnard, Blanche 
Berry, Gladys 
England, Arthur 
Gilkey, Esther 
Gore, Chester 
Meagher, George 
Matthews, Annie 
Peterson, Myrtle 
Pedersen, Fred 
Thole, Amelia 


Yarnell, Eloise 
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Prophecy of the Christmas Class 


RAVELING through the Santa Clara valley, | was tempted 

to visit the world-famous Lick Observatory, on Mount 

Hamilton, where is stationed a telescope of great powers. 

J On reaching the observatory, | was much elated to find 

that I could look through the wonderful glass. The first 

thing I saw, was what I supposed to be a planet, which 

seemed to be made up of high hills and deep valleys. As I looked more 
closely, I saw a little speck, which seemed to be moving. It finally proved to 
be a little. old, wrinkled man, about two feet high, with long, grey whiskers 
extending almost to his knees. When he saw that I was watching him, he 
turned and asked me what I would like to see. I was very much taken back 
at being addressed from such a distance, but on recovering my equilibrium, 
decided that the fate of my classmates would afford me the most enjoyment. 
In an instant there was a great crash, and everything looked blurred. | 

iad almost decided the little man had deserted me, when I heard a little, 
squeaky voice calling to me from out of the mist, “Took! Look!” I did, and 
yefore me lay the Latin quarter of Paris. I did not think that any of my 
friends could be here, and was just turning away, when a familiar figure 
caught my eye. On looking more closely, I knew it to be no other than 


Chester Gore, sketching the Katzenjammer Kids, and the famous Captain, 


or a large and appreciative portion of the smart set of Paris. 

Glancing down on one of the principal streets of Paris, whom should [ 
see but Eloise Yarnell, coming from one of the most popular theaters, sur 
rounded by a multitude of ardent admirers. It was easily seen that she was 
one of the most sought after of Parisian stage beauties. 

A moment later I was looking down on the beautiful city of Vienna. On 
a huge poster, what should I see but the following: “Melle Annie Matthews, 
in the Screaming Comedy, ‘Who Stole Annie’s Hat.” 

A few doors farther on I saw a crowd of people, all seeming to be going 
into the same place. Naturally curious, | wateched them, and saw that their 
destination was the hair dressing parlors of Blanche Bonnard, who had be- 
come famous for her wonderful hair dressing, which was appreciated by the 
dusky inhabitants of Africa. 

Next I saw coming from a humble church in the far-away city of Cairo, 
Arthur England, leading away his fifth bride, the stately Amelia Thole. 


While sightseeing in Egypt, I decided to see the Sphinx and the Pyra- 


mids. As I gazed on these noble monuments, I saw someone in a long, white 
robe, explaining with an elaborate speech, and in an oratorical manner, the 
supposed origin of these great masterpieces. It was no other than George 
Meagher, our famous history shark. 

Again the focus shifted and I was looking down on the scene of a ter- 
tible war. In the hospital quarters, whom should I see but my old class- 


mate, Myrtle Peterson, ministering with great ability, to the sick and 
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wounded. 

The streets of London looked very dim to me through the telescope, but 
still bright enough for me to see the fair Eliza Andrews, a militant suffrag- 
ette, standing upon a London mail-box, urging her ardent followers to fight 
for woman’s rights. 

In a small town in fartherest Africa, I saw the shining countenance of 
‘red Pederson. He was conducting a most successful revival meeting for 
New Thought, among the natives, who seemed to think he, with his fair 
hair and blue eyes, was nothing short of a god, consequently, flocking to hear 
him, by the thousands. 

In an instant I was looking down on our own country, and the prosper- 
ous city of Windsor. There, in a general merchandise store, was Gladys 
Berry, flirting with the townspeople, and receiving from them her amount 
of “tips.” 

Next, I was looking at Sebastopol, and was not at all surprised to see 
that a most fashionable dancing school was conducted by Miss Esther Gilkey 

| was again looking at the planet. The hills and valleys were there, but 
the little man was gone. Turning from the telescope I thanked the keeper, 
and went my way down the mountain, hardly knowing whether or not to 
believe my own eyes. 
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Last Will and Testament 


Ik, the dignified and illustrious class of Christmas, 1912, be- 
fore leaving this dear old building, do desire to make this, 
our last will and testament. \We bequeath to various mem- 
bers of the student body our most treasured possessions, 
as follows: 


iret. Vie lovingly bequeath to our respected teach- 
ers, our small change, that they may purchase red ink and blue pencils, of 
which they ceem to be so fond. 

Second. To the Freshmen, we leave our quiet, dignified manner, and 
our surplus E’s. We especially request that they keep a watchful care over 
the faculty, as we fear perhaps they will miss us too greatly. 

Third. As a class, we dedicate to the new annex, a picture of ourselves, 
and we hope that those who gaze on our beautiful countenances, will be- 
moan our sudden (?) departure. 

We dispose of our personal property in the following manner: 

I, fred Pedersen, do will my position as class president, to Fred Holm, 
and hope that he will prove as faithful and as ambitious for his class as | 
have been for mine. To my friend, Floyd Wilkinson, I leave my classy 
blonde pompadour, for | know it will blend with his. My peculiar habit of 
queening, I also give to him. My cute walk I leave to Mae Hodgson, to- 
gether with my low-cuts, for I know she will appreciate them. My good 
opinion of myself, I hand down to the future Senior class, hoping that it 
will be treasured by them. 

I, Gladys Berry, on this very solemn occasion, do desire to make my last 
will and testament. My beautiful brown hair, I leave to Agnes Vought, as I 
fear, perhaps she may need it sometime in the future. To Mary Thompson. 
I leave all of my stock collars and jabots. My old white shoes, I lovingly 
leave to Ruth Overton along with my cunning ways. My dear little brother, 
I leave to be taken care of by Tillie de Bernardi. Please tell her not to let 
him sleep too long in the study hall. My beloved teachers, I must leave to 
be comforted by Gladys Bagley. 

I, Annie Matthews, do bequeath to Anita Nathanson, my yellow hair 
along with my rat. My ability as an English “shark,” I leave to Ned Lari- 
mer. My green dress, I will to Dorothy Percy, and if it is too short, will 
Dorothy’s mama please lengthen with a plaited calico ruffle. I leave my 
fiery steed and my checked hat to Mae Andrews. My crooked smile, I leave 
to Mr. Steele, and my boisterous ways, to Irene Campbell. My keen methods 
of recitation, I bequeath to Ethel Helman, so that she may reach as high a 
standard as I have. 

I, Esther Gilkey, do desire also to make this my last will. My position 
as Miss Crane’s “pet,” I leave to my beloved friend, Fred Adams, together 
with a copy of the January Echo, so that he may have my picture. My won 
derful diamond ring. I leave to Isabella Tod, and hope that she will treasure 


it as I have. My lovely smile, I leave to Earl LaDue, with my best wishes. 
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To my friend, Gladys Combs, I leave my watch-fob and old blue skirt, re- 
questing that she wear them every day. To Douglas Cameron, I leave my 
little, beady eyes and ask that he use them on his teachers as | have done. 

I, Eloise Yarnell, do hereby bequeath my black and white checked dress, 
to the faculty, and ask them to please place it in the new annex, as a relic. 
To Gladys Dougherty, I leave my Psyche, for I know that her appearance 
will be greatly improved. My powder-puff, I lovingly leave to Dale Hollings- 
worth, hoping that he will not be caught using it as often as I have. I be- 
queath to Viney McDonald, my extra weight, knowing that she needs it 
badly. My ability to write penmanship copies for Mr. Allen to hang on the 
wall, | leave to the class as a whole. 

I, Blanche Bannard, do hereby will to Helen Fraser, all of my latest 
modes of hair-dressing, knowing that they will aid her in her conquest for 
the opposite sex. My share of the mirror in the girls’ basement, I leave tu 
Gertrude Lee. My ear-rings, I bequeath to Elvera Polliner, asking her to wear 
them regularly. My ability as a German “shark,” to Cliff Merritt. My mu- 
sical voice, I leave in care of Elaine Norton, asking that she assist Mrs. Mills 


in the Friday morning programs. My classy blue dress with the red Robes- 


pierre collar, I desire to will to Nora Fees, because she will look very charm- 
ing in it. 

I, Eliza Andrews, leave my ability to bluff, to Emily Rued, on condition 
that she does not take my place in the hearts of the teachers. My gentle 
manners, I graciously bestow upon Elizabeth Talbot, together with my slow 
walk and graceful carriage. To Helen Fraser, I leave my many gentlemen 
friends, but advise her to treat them kindly. My black eyes, I will to Ruth 
Hill. 


I, Amelia Thole, desire to make my last will. To Edward Koford, I 


leave my cherished gold tooth, for it will add greatly to his beauty. My 
brown suit, I leave to the highest bidder, and my good stand-in with the 
faculty, I leave to Clyde Stewart. I hope he will appreciate it and use the 
gift as I have done. My Roman nose, I will leave to Lola Boyes, for her own 
profile will be benefited by the change. My extra car-tickets, I lovingly 
leave to Ruth Wright, so that she will not always be late to school. To Hazel 
Devoto, I leave my curly locks and combs, with the desire that she look 
neater. My lovely voice, I leave to Flora Blanc, hoping that she will sing 
again my favorite song, “Tit Willow.” 

I, Arthur England, in this, my last will and testament, leave my position 
as president of the Student Body, to Raegan Talbot, because his voice will 
carry to all parts of the study hall when he presides at the general assemblies. 
My cute, little sear on my cheek, I leave to Shirley Baxter, so she can wear 
it in place of beauty patches. My soft, turn-down collars, I leave to Mildred 
Wilkinson, and trust that she will appreciate them. To John Mitchell, I 
leave my shiny, red ears, so that he may be able to hear Mr. Steele’s voice 
better in History ro. 


On this very sad accasion, I, Myrtle Peterson, make this, my last will 


THE ECHO 

and testament. My éxtra supply of jewelry, I leave to Zelma Carithers, to- 
gether with my frivolous ways. To Dale Wetzler, I leave my hair-pins and 
combs, so that his hair will not always be in his eyes. I leave my dainty 
little feet to Clarendon Anderson, requesting that he walk as quietly around 
the study hall as I have done. My slender figure and my many neckties, | 
leave to Adelaide Rutledge. My little sister, Louisa, I leave to the tender 
administrations of the faculty. 

Before leaving this dear old school, I, George Meagher, desire to make 
my last will and testament, and hope that my gifts will be truly appreciated. 
My extra supply of nut-brown freckles, I lovingly leave to Ruth Hill, for I 
know they will go well with her complexion. My keen dimples, I leave to 
Louis Fletcher, to be added to the collection he already has. To Miss Crane, 
I leave my black Chemistry apron, asking her to hang it in the laboratory 
as a momento of my former days in High School. My rubber heels, I leave 
to Theodore Overton, to enable him to walk less noisily when in the building. 

I, Chester Gore, do hereby solemnly bequeath to Amandus Kistler, my 
yice, I leave in care of Mr. Allen, so that he 


supply of neckties. My nice v 


ct 


may aid Mrs. Mills in leading the singing on Mondays. My perpetual grin, 
I leave to Lester Nathanson. My charm for the opposite sex, I leave to Wm. 
Morrow, hoping that he will be as successful as I have been. My ability to 


“cut” school, I leave to Crystal Lambert. My career as an artist, I leave to 


Arthur Meese, along with my pivot tooth. 
We appoint DeWitt Montgomery as chief administrator of this, our last 
will and testament. Signed, THE CHRISTMAS CLASS OF to12. 


; Wamething Real 


In the study hall at two-forty, one day, 
Was gathered a merry crew; 

There were Sophomores, Juniors, and Seniors, 
And Freshmen studied there, too. 


Mr. Montgomery did chance to go out of the room, 
Which gave them some time for fun; 
And how they had it, you'll very soon know 
Before my story is done. 
For Donald, who dearly loved trouble to hatch, 
Did have a revolver in his pocket ; 
He then gave the trigger a mighty pull, 
And BANG! it went off, like a rocket. 
When Mr. Montgomery re-entered the room, 
He saw a smile on the face of each boy; 
Then into the office he took Albert and Donald; 
And they went, not showing any great joy. 
What he said to them on the carpet that day, 
Neither of the boys will tell; 
But we may be sure that the study hall 
Will never more have a powdery smell. 
[Page thirteen] 
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AA New Year’s Day 


APPY NEW YEAR to you, one and all! I am going to tell 
you a story of which I am very fond. It is a story of a New 
Year’s Day in sunny Italy; a story told long ago by one 
who loved and lived in that land of painters and poets. 

The glorious sunshine of a New Year’s morn gladdened 


the heart of a little silk weaver. Day by day, her tired feet 


1ad stood before her web while her deft fingers twined the silken strands. 
sut today she was free; this was to be her one glad holiday—the only one 
in a whole long year. As she rose to delight in her glorious luxury, she whis- 
ered to herself: “I must not squander a mite of my twelve hours’ treasure. 
jut this one day I have leave to go and play out my fancy’s fullest games. 
may fancy all day.” 


So she was to spend her day—morn, noon, eve and night—in fancy 


fancying herself the happiest four in Asolo. These four were Ottima, the 
wife beloved of rich, old Luca, who owned the silk mills, where the weavers 
earned bread and milk; Jules and Phene, a bridegroom and his bride: Luigi 
and his mother, for none ever loved more tenderly than they; and Holy Mon- 
signor, “for best love of all is God.” Happy little weaver! With joy sure- 
ing through her heart, she went forth singing her New Year’s hymn: 
All service ranks the same with God. 
If now, as formerly He trod 
Paradise, His presence fills 
Our earth, each only as God wills 
Can work—God’s puppets, best and worst, 
Are we; there is no last, nor first.” 
“This glorious morn I shall be Ottima, rich Luca’s wife.” And the little 
maid went singing. 
High on a hillside, gleamed the place of Luca. Within its walls lay an 
old man dead. Without, in the garden below, stood a woman fair, and a man 
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less fair. They knew why he lay stiff and cold—their hands had done the 
deed. Ottima, one of the Happiest Four in Asola! 
Just then a fresh, young voice broke in upon their passionate words with 
her dainty song: 
“The year’s at the spring, 
\nd day’s at the morn; 
Morning’s at seven; 
The hillside’s dew pearled; 
The lark’s on the wing; 
The snail’s on the thorn; 
God’s in His heaven— 
\ll’s right with the world!” 
“Oh! ’tis that little, ragged girl. She must have rested on the step. She 
stoops to pick my heartsease,” cried Ottima. 
“God’s in his heaven!” cried the man beside her. “The little peasant’s 


voice has righted all again. I see what I have done. God’s in his heaven!” 


A repentant sinner replaced the man of crime. 
“Tis noon. I shall be Bridegroom and Bride. I shall be Jules and Phene 
5 : 


happy in their love.” 

Yet bridegroom and bride were not happy in their love. False friends 
of Jules, the artist, had in treachery, played him a dastardly trick, and his 
bride, with the snow-white face and raven hair, disclosed their envious hate, 
on her bridal day. The bridegroom was sw earing his deep revenge when a 
child’s voice rang in a sweet, glad strain. The voice of the weaver, in her 
fancy, was gay as she carolled of love. Then the little maiden passed. But 


re heart of the Bridegroom was melted, and revenge was turned to trust. 


= 


“Now it is eve and I shall be Luigi, who loves his mother so well. It 


I only knew what was my mother’s face—my father’s, too!” thought the lit- 


e maid. 
In a turret, Luigi sat with his mother. Unknown to them, spies were 


a 


watching what he might do. Should he leave before night for Vienna, well 
and good. Should he remain, there was but one way to deal with traitors. 


His mother, loving the sight of her only son, begged her Luigi to remain with 


her, for his duty away was a dangerous one. In the midst of her plea an eaget 
young voice sang clearly: 
“A king lived long go 
In the morning of the world, 
When earth was nigher heaven than now. 
Before his palace in the sun 
He sate, to see his people pass 
And judge them every one. 
’Tis said a python came one day, 
With jorky tongue and eye on flame, 
Where the old king sate to judge alway. 
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But when he saw the sweepy hair 
Girt with a crown of berries rare, 
Beholding this, he did not dare 


Approach that threshold in the sun, 

Assault the old king smiling there. 

Such grace had kings when the world was young.” 
“°Tis God’s voice calls, how could I stay.” And Luigi went—to Free- 
dom, to his duty. 

“T, tonight at least, would be Monsignor, that holy and beloved priest. 
Such had been the little silk maid’s fancy at the dawn. 

That New Year’s night the good Monsignor sat in the Bishop’s palace. 
His brother, the Bishop, was dead, yet his trusted attendant still lived; lived 
to tell of the perfidy of both master and menial. ‘And what had become of 

died that a fortune might pass from master to 


the Bishop’s child? Had it 
man? 

“No; ‘tis but a little, black-eyed, gay, silk-winding girl. Sir, I will make 
way with her for you. Is it a bargain?” 
hrough the window admitting of the waning light, float- 


Softly, sweetly, t 
“Suddenly God took me,” closed the song. 


ed the words of a young girl's. 
The good Monsignor lifted both voice and hand. A rush, a struggle, a 
hush ;—a villain lay dead outside Monsignor’s door! 
New’s Year’s day was done. Both Pippa’s songs and her fancies must 
maid entered her room that night, she 


close with the day. Yet, as the little 
wondered about the Happiest Four in Asola. 
“Now, one thing I should really like to know, 
How near ever might approach all these 
I only fancied being—this long day. 
\pproach, I mean, so as to touch them,—so 


As to, in some way, move them, if you please, 
Do good or evil to them some slight way; 


Though I passed by them all and felt no sign.” 
Dear little Pippa! She did not know that her sweet, pure songs had 
wrongs of the Happiest Four in Asola. She 


rae 
| 


roused the right from the stifling 


did not even know that they had heard 
while she lived in fancy, through morn, noon, eve, and night, as the 


1er songs as she passed, pouring out 


her joy 
Happiest Four in Asola. 
“God bless me! I can pray no more tonight. 
No doubt, some way or other, my hymn says right. 
‘All service is the same with God— 
With God, whose puppets, best and worst, 
Are we: there is no last nor first.’ ” 


Pippa slept. Her happy New Year’s day had not be squandered! 
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“he Dawn of a New Day 


EW YEAR’S eve had come again. ‘The little hall beneath 
he redwoods fairly beamed with mirth and laughter. About 
he room were groups of both young and middle-aged, 
anxious for the dance to commence. At one end, on a little 


ylatform, a heating stove, red-hot with its efforts, success- 


fully battled with the cold air of the winter night. On the 
same platform, but a little to one side, a man tuned a violin. He was a 
stranger who had happened into this out-of-the-way place. He had a jovial 
way about him that won the hearts of the young people. 


Outside, a cold, white coat covered the earth, and a biting wind, exulting 


in its strength, whistled through the trees. Everything else was silent. The 


moon, shining between the passing clouds, seemed to shiver as her silver 
rays fell upon the white blanket protecting the tender plants and bushes from 
the frosty air. 

Tottering through the snow, a figure approached the building. It was 
an old man, with gray hair and a long, flowing beard. The fire in the once 
bright eyes was now dim. Beneath the old black overcoat that covered his 
figure, he clasked a precious violin. As he neared the hall, he suddenly stop- 
ped. Disappointment, sorrow, pain, all in turn, covered his countenance. He 
staggered, caught himself, leaned heavily against the sheltered side of a tree. 
A great tear rolled down his cheek, for the picture of former years passed 
before him. 

Me saw a group of men clearing a small patch of land beneath stately 
reawoods. Lumber was hauled and an assembly hall built. One, the leader, 
was always cheerful and happy. It was his former self. In another picture 
he saw the same figure, but older now. He was playing a violin, while the 
crowds danced. Here, the old man started toward the building, but halted 
before a window. He searched the faces of those within. There were none 
that he had seen in the first picture. He looked again and saw few faces 
seen in the second picture. 

He was numb with cold, but he would not intrude. They had forgotten 
him, and had chosen a violinist, who couly play later and more popular 


music. As the aged musician listened, a sob burst from his lips. It was not 


the music, filled with purity and simplicity, that had always been played in 
the little hall. 

Heartbroken, he returned to his little cabin, nestling near the side of a 
brook. He was greeted by his only companion, an old hound, which, like 
his master, was growing feeble with age. Tears rolled from the old man’s 
eyes as the faithful animal, his one remaining friend, licked his hands. Throw- 
ing a chunk into the fire, he watched it burn and waited for the midnight 
hour. He was growing weak, but he still might play on his old violin, and 
welcome the New Year, as he had done so many times before. 

It was midnight. The cuckoo clock sent forth its farewell to the passing 
twelve months. The New Year victories took the place of the old. 

The little hall echoed with laughter and wishes of a “Happy New Year”; 
but in a small, time-worn cabin, all was silent, save the low murmur of the 
wind and the trickling of the nearby brook. 


The life on earth had flown with the old year, but the dawn ~f the New 
Year brought eternal peace. 
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‘Room Fourteen 


S usual, the Atherley girls’ room was crowded. Besides be- 
ing two of the most popular girls at college, their room was 
especially attractive, and often the haunt of their friends 
in. the evenings, except on rare occasions, when callers 
would be confronted with the forbidding sign tacked on the 
outside of their door— 

CRAMMING! 
KINDLY LEAVE US ALONE IN OUR MISERY, 

This meant that the Atherleys were preparing themselves at the eleventh 

hour for an ex. The “Atherleys’ Retreat,” as it was commonly called, was 

the scene of many merry gatherings, it being especially noted for the number 
of successful midnight feasts held behind its doors. 

On this particular evening, a stormy one in October, a fudge party was 
in progress, Nan Hathaway, a lively Junior, and expert chef, presiding at 
he chafing-dish. Grace and Jeanette \therley, clad in big, white aprons, 
were assisting, while several others were beguiling the time in various ways, 
until they should be called upon to perform the task of disposing of the 
fudge. Two of them, members of the mandolin club, were sitting on the 
sofa, practicing, three or four, gathered around the big library table, were 


discussing an exciting game of football that had been played that afternoon. 


lelen Lawson, a Senior, comfortably ensconced in pillows on the broad 
window-seat, was reading a magazine, apparently oblivious to the fact that 
anything was going on. 

“Say, girls, where’s Sally tonight?” asked Helen. suddenly arousing her- 
self. “First time I ever heard of her missing a fudge party.” 

“Oh, Sally had a very important engagement this evening, replied Grace 
\therley. “It seems that she was appointed on a committee to plan for the 
lreshmen girls’ supper. Said that she would try to favor us with her pres- 
ence later on.” 

“Well, she’d better hurry up if she expects any fudge, for it will be done 
in about two minutes, and probably won't last long among this ravenous 
bunch,” called Nan from behind the chafing-dish, 

Several minutes later, as all were busily engaged in devouring the fudge, 
Nan remarked, “Seems to me the Freshies are rather slow about their supper 
this semester—wonder when they are planning to have it?” 

“What is this Freshman supper, anyway?” asked a Junior, who had just 
entered the college that fall, having attended another university for two 
years. “I have heard it mentioned several times—it seems to be a very mys- 
terious affair.” 

“Why, don’t you know about the Freshman supper?” asked Helen. 
"You've missed something in this life if you have never attended one. You 
see, every semester the Freshman girls are supposed to have a supper with- 
out letting their enemies, the Sophomores, know of it. They have to make 


all their arrangements for the supper so that only members of their class 
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shall know anything of it, and, naturally, the Sohps. try to keep track of 
them and do everything they can to prevent their supper from taking place. 
Until the very last minute the Freshies are in fear and trembling that the 
Sohps. shall discover their plans, all of which makes it very exciting.” 
“We shall certainly never forget our Freshman supper, shall we, (Gracene 
asked Jeanette Atherley of her sister. “Of all the grand fizzles! Our class, 
being confident of outwitting the Sophomores, thought that we would have 
something quite elegant, so arranged for an oyster supper at Wilson’s—\Wil- 
son was the man who used to keep the hotel here, you know. We hired a 
private dining-room, and expected to have a great lark. We were sure that 
not a Soph. suspected what we were up to, and word had been passed around 
among the Freshman girls that every one of them was to be on hand at eight 
o’clock on the appointed evening. You can imagine our surprise and chagrin 
when the whole class safely arrived on time, only to find that the Sophomore 
girls were there ahead of us, sitting at the tables as serene as you please, 
gobbling down our supper. Of course, we were terribly wrought up over it, 
ut there was simply nothing for us to do but to meekly take our leave. That 
story went all over the campus, and you can imagine the feelings of we poor, 
ittle Freshmen. We found out later, that, in some incredible way, the Sophs. 
iad discovered our plans, and several of them went to Mr. Wilson, telling 
1im that they were some of the girls that wanted the supper, and had decide« 


to change the time from eight o’clock to seven—Good Gracious! 


what's the 


natter, Sally?” For at that moment the door banged open, and there stoox 
Sally, her black eyes flashing angrily. 


“Matter enough,” she snapped, “everything’s fallen through—all our 


ylans discovered—oh, it’s the meanest trick I ever heard of—and we expecte¢ 
everything to go off so well—it’s pretty maddening! If only I could get hole 
of that girl for a minute’— 


“Sally Armstrong,” said Grace Atherley, in a firm, decided tone of 
voice, “sit down in that chair and calm yourself—then please explain the 
meaning of this sudden outburst of wrath.” 


“Anything gone wrong with the Freshman supper, Sally?” asked Nan. 


“Oh, no, not at all,” replied the irant Sally, sarcastically, “no when you 
stop to consider that every Sohpomore girl at college knows of our plans to 
have it tomorrow evening; and all because of the meanest kind of a trick 
played by one of the Sophs.—that Martha Sutton—you know her, tall and 
haughty, wears spectacles—acts as if she thought that every Freshman 


should ask her pardon for living—she boards in town. Well, this morning, 


she meekly walked up to Ethel Robertson, one of those on the committee. 


as she was standing in front of the library, and, pretending that she was a 


oyal Freshman, succeeded in getting out of her all of our plans for the sup- 
yer. Ethel didn’t know who she was, but the sarcastic way in which Martha 
said, ‘Thank you very much for telling me this,’ made her slightly suspicious, 
so she made it a point to find out. When she discovered that the demure 


little ‘Freshman’ was a Sophomore, she realized what she had done, and con- 
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fessed at the committee meeting tonight. But don’t you think it’s absolutely 
the most disgusting thing you ever heard of? Of course, it’s the game for 
the Sophs. to try to find out our plans, but that is going a little too far. The 
Sohps., not knowing how Miss Sutton gained her information, are praising 
her to the sky. Oh! it just makes me boil all over when I think of it.” 

\fter the girls had discussed the matter for a few minutes, Helen sig- 
nificantly remarked, “\What do you say to giving the clever Sophomore an- 
other chance to distinguish herself, girls?” 

“What's the plan, Helen?” eagerly asked Sally. 

Shortly afterwards, Nan was saying at the ‘phone, “Hello! is that Miss 
Sutton? Martha Sutton? Well, this is— (Aside). Hurry, Sally, I’ve got 
the culprit. Here’s the receiver. Speak up, now.” 

“Hello! Hello! you still there, Ethel? What's the matter with the old 
‘phone, anyway ?—wires must be crossed. Now, remember what I told you 
about the supper—all the Freshmen are to meet in back of the gym at half 
past ten tonight. We'll fool the Sophs. yet. Now, be sure to meet me here 
at ten sharp—you and I are the only ones who know the pass-word, so we 
have to get their early. Remember, ten sharp, Room 14, Wellby Hall.” Af- 
ter firing this rapid conversation at the ‘phone, Sally slammed down the re- 
ceiver, and said, “Here’s hoping that our friend, Miss Sutton, bites at that.” 


After Martha Sutton overheard this conversation, and exultant gleam 
shone through her eyes. “Well, isn’t that lucky?” she thought to herself. 
‘The wires must have been crossed—wonder who it was that telephoned to 
me? Lovely piece of information I gained—Oh, you poor Freshman! your 
supper is certainly doomed. Now, what had I better do—warn all the 
Sophs., so that they will be sure to prevent it?. But, no! if those two girls 
who are to meet are detained, the supper can’t come off, for they are the only 
ones who know the pass-word. I'll go myself, t oRoom 14, Wellby, at ten 
sharp, and have the pleasure of intercepting them.” 

The night was cold and stormy, and the distance from Martha Sutton’s 
voarding place to Wellby Hall was not short, but, in her endeavor to dis- 
inguish herself, she realized that this was too good a chance to be missed, 
and braved the storm. 

\t exactly three minutes to ten, Martha, drenched and fatigues after 
her walk, she was cautiously walking down the long, dimly-lighted hall on 
the second floor of Wellby Hall, peering at the number of every door. [i- 
nally, at the end of the hall, she came upon Room 14. A light shone through 


he transom at the top of the door. She knocked, but no one answered, and, 


istening for a moment or two, she could not hear a sound. ‘They evidently 
don't wish to receive callers tonight—probably think that if they keep quiet 
and don’t answer, whoever is here will depart. But they’re greatly mistaken 
—I'll knock again and if they don’t answer, walk in,” she thought to herself. 
True to her word, after her second knock was unanswered, she grasped the 
loor-knob, opened the door, and boldly stepped in—then started back in 
amazement— 


It was the laundry-room! 
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The Rider of the Park 


y\ had been relieved from duty at the Eighth avenue entrance 
re an hour before; had reported at headquarters, and was 
4 walking briskly across the park, homeward bound. The 


night was as clear as crysal, and as cold as ice. The full 

moon shed a silvery glow over the maples that bordered 

the avenue, and the stars glistened like myriads of diamonds 
in the vaulted heavens. As I rounded the corned near the museum, I no- 
ticed a light in the nightwatchman’s office, just to the right of the suite of 
rooms given to him for his home, where he had lived for twenty-five years. 
Tim and I were old friends, so when I saw the light in his office, I decided 
to pay him a friendly visit. The clock in the beach observatory struck nine, 
as I knocked. The old man opened the door, and greeted me with a hearty 
welcome. 

“Why, howdy, Jerry!” he exclaimed, wringing my hand until I almost 
saw stars, “it's been an age since I've seen you; how have you been, anyway ? 
“By the way, you didn’t see anything of the Rider as you came through 
the park, did you?” he asked as I seated myself on the couch opposite his 
reading table. 

“The Rider—pray whom do you mean?” I asked, somewhat indifferent- 
ly, as I took off my gloves and moved nearer the fire. 

“You, a park policemen, don’t mean to tell me you have never heard of 
The Rider of the Park!” he exclaimed in astonishment. 

“I'm afraid such is the came, but tell me about it: who is The Rider of 
the Park, any way?” said I, hoping to draw from him one of his many ro- 
mantic legends of this mysterious old park. 

“Well, as I remember, it was this way, he began, crossing his legs and 
folding his hands over his knees, “about twenty years ago, when the mount- 
ed police were first stationed in the park, there was ah 


andsome young fellow, 
by the name of Rafferty, stationed 


at the Eighth avenue entrance—your own 
station, Jerry. He was a tall young fellow of powerful build, with dark 
auburn hair, and big, black eyes that twinkled like stars 


when he was smil- 
ing, and that snapped fire when he was angry, which wa 


s seldom. He was 

the handsomest man I ever saw in a uniform, and he and his big, black horse 

were familiar objects around the park of an evening. 
“Well, Rafferty was in love with Molly Dunne, a sw 


eet, little blue-eyed 
gire, who worked in a down-town candy store. 


Since he was on duty at 
night, and she at work in the daytime, they didn’t get to go out much to- 
gether. This is how it happened that Rafferty wasn’t with them, when 
Saturday night, the thirtieth of November, she and a crowd of her friends 
came out to a ball given in honor of the opening of the Eighth Avenue Hotel. 
About twelve o'clock, she and her friends left the hall-room, and came over 


one 


to the entrance to take a car for hime. While they were waiting, Rafferty 
rode up on his big, black horse, dismounted. and stopped to talk with them. 


They had been talking probably ten minutes (the cars didn’t run as often 
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then as they do not), when all of a sudden, Molly took a notion to ride the 
horse. She jumped into the saddle with such a sudden bound that the horse 
became frightened, and started to race off down the drive. Although Molly 
was a good rider, she couldn’t manage the horse, and the tighter she pulled 
on the bridle, and the louder she yelled ‘whoa’, the faster he went. Rafferty 
and the rest tried to catch the horse, but he was too fast for them. Suddenly,. 
he turned a sharp corner, went clear off the road, stumbled, and plunged into 
the lake that used to be near the conservatory. Molly and the horse were 
both drowned before assistance could reach them. Rafferty, stricken with. 
grief, threw himself into the lake and was drowned with his sweetheart. 

“All this happened twenty years ago, but they say that each year, on 
the thirtieth of November, Molly Runne rides through the park on her coal- 
blask steed and disappears somewhere over near the conservatory. They also 
say that the person who sees her will have bad luck for a year afterwards. 
Tonight is the night. That's why I asked you if you’d seen her,” concluded 
the old watchman. 

A thick blanket of sea-fog had drifted landward, shutting out the light 
of the moon and the stars, making the night “as black as Erebus,” when | 
fastened my overcoat tighter across my chest, put on my cap and gloves, and 
started, once more, homeward across the park. 

“Look out for the Rider,” was Tim’s parting shot as I disappeared from 
view into the darkness. 

Now, I think that I am not a coward, and I am not often frightened, but, 
somehow, after leaving my friend, an intangible something that might have 
been termed nervousness, crept over me. I started at every sound I heard, 
and once, when I heard a twig snap near me, my heart leapt up into my 
throat with a bound, skipping several beats, I am sure. I had reached a 
turn in the avenue that leads around by the music-stand, when I heard a low, 
soft voice. It was indistinct as yet, but in a minute,—yes, there could be no 


doubt about it. It was the unmistakable rat-a-tat, rat-a-tat, of a galloping 
horse, and furthermore, it was coming closer every minute. I determined 
that I would not be frightened; that I would face whatever it was. if it took 
my life, but I will confess that my teeth were chattering and that my knees 
were shaking. 

Closer and closer, every second, came the horse. I had walked about 
ten paces, when the steed with its rider swung into view. Will I ever forget 
that sight? Never, as long as I live! There, silhouetted against the silver 
maple ahead of me, galloping at a moderate speed, was a huge, coal-black 
horse. In the saddle, sat a young girl, dressed as girls dressed twenty years 
ago. There was nothing in this to terrify a man, but the fact that struck 
terror to my heart was this: from the eyes and jaws of the horse, and from 
the eyes and lips of the rider, flashed tongues of blue fire. I stood there a 
moment, too dazed to move. Then, cold sweat burst forth on my forehead, 
my hair stood straight up on my head and my eyes bulged out. Then, with a 
yell that I am sure startled people three miles away, I bolted for the mu- 
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seum. Once, I looked back, and to my horror and utter despair, there came 


this awful night-mare, tearing at full speed after me. 
Never before did my legs seem to absolutely refuse to move, although 


I believe I was doing a pretty fair “Marathon.” Never before did the dis- 
tance between the music-stand and the museum seem interminable. When 
[ caught sight of that light in Tim's office, I yelled with all my might, “Tim! 
Tim! she’s after me! Quick! Quick! Save me, Tim! 

The office door burst open, and out rushed Tim, bre: athless with amaze- 
ment at my shrieks I threw myself into his arms, too faint to speak, but a 
moment later gained my strength very quickly, when [ heard a very human 
ee exclaim, ‘anxiously, “(C) Father, did I kill him?” 

Sarah Ann Murphy! what, in the name of all that is good, are you do 
ing out at this time of night? And, child, what is the matter with your 
eyes? What makes them shine so?” 

‘Tell me. first, is he dead? Did I kill him? O Father! Father!” and she 
burst into tears. 

“Nr. child: he is not dead. Very much alive! Now, tell me what’s the 
matter.” 

“OQ! Brother dared me to ride through the park tonight, dressed like 
the Rider, and I took his old dare. I hunted around in the garret until I 
found these old clothes of mother’s. Then, I rented a black horse from the 


Riding Club, purchased some phosphorous paint, and the whole trick was 


done. But really, I hope | haven't scared the wits out of the old man,” she 
said, looking at me, and smiling in spite of 1erself, for I did look rather wild- 
eyed, 

“Look here, young lady, do you think it smart, to go around scaring 
people half to eath? Now, you go wash that paint off the horse’s face and 
off your own, and chase up to your room as quickly as possible. I'll take 
the horse to the club in the morning, and as for your brother, I'll settle with 
him in the morning, too. Now hike!’ said Tim, in angry tones, for he was 


furious. Then he turned to me with a twinkle in his eye and said, “Jerry, do 


you want to stay here tonight? There’s plenty of room.” 


| stayed. 


THE NEW YEAR 
The chilly north wind whistles through the trees, 
And dies. away into a gentle breeze; 
And all the world is silent, far and near, 


Watching the last breath of the dying year. 


The clam’rous midnight bells will soon proclaim 


Thee ming ofa glorious New Year r reign ; 


So, hasten with your songs and merry din, 


To help them ring the happy New Year in. 

The great clock’s moving fingers upward point; 
And all the bells in every city ring. 

Their welcome to the glad New Year they sound, 
And send their tidings all the world around. 
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Commerce and Social Progress 


C20) OMMERCE is the exchange of goods in considerable quan- 
tities between producers remote from one another. 
iif This exchange has had a great influence on the social 
progress of the world, both in ancient and modern times. 
Perhaps the most striking examples are in the more mod- 
ern times, but the culture of the Greeks and Romans was 
undoubtedly influenced by their commerce. 

When we get to the point of studying one people as having an influence 
on another, they have advanced to the extent of settling in a definite place, 
and having a certain degree of social organization. Many tribes never reach 
this state, and on account of their migratory habits, have advanced to a very 
small degree along lines of industrial arts, which have not gotten to the point 
where they intluence social conditions, or commerce. To influence com- 
merce to any extent, the people must have some family or tribal organization. 
When tribes or nations have reached this stage there are two kinds of inter- 
course which have their origin in connection with commerce, that of friendly 
and uniriendly relations. 

War opens up a new way for commerce, as was illustrated by the Cru- 
sades, the people in western Europe were practically ignorant of the east. 
The Crusades started intercourse which resulted in the hightening of the 
social standards of the western people. A successful war gives securities for 
peaceful commerce, thus advancing commerce and aiding both nations ma- 
terially. 

Many tribes and cities have changing relations, and elements of inse- 
curity and uncertainty, are not favorable to commerce, or to advancement 
along lines of culture. 

That the uplifting influence of commerce was appreciated in early times, 
is shown by the actions of Solomon, King of Judah and Israel. He founded 
commercial centers at the most convenient points, and even went so far as 
to establish a commercial department of state. His merchants traded in 
Egypt, Syria and with the Hittites, and the result was that the Jewish nation 
made the most advance in social progress. 


\n example of the marked effect of commerce on social progress, is 


shown by the prosperous Phoenician city of Tyre. Many times its imme- 
diate ruin was prophesied, but it always held its own. The secret of its power 
of resisting attack 


epended on its wealth, and its wealth was derived from 
its industry and skill in manufactures. But as their own raw materials were 
practically exhausted, they had to depend on other nations, consequently on 
commerce, for the necessary materials. To their manufactures they owed 
their life and advancement; so without commerce, Tyre would never have 
attained the position of culture and refinement it held. 


Venice can be taken as the best example of the influence of commerce 
on the social progress of a single city. Venice was the center of trade routes. 
‘rom there vessels went to and from the Orient, through the Mediterranean 
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Sea to the Isthmus of Suez, by caravan across that, and then by sea the rest 
of the way. Overland routes extended from Venice to all important inland 
cities. Ships went to northern Africa and to England. Her great advance- 
ment in social progress, was due to the growth and energy of her commer- 
cial population. Its regularity of government was a marvel for that time, 
when there was so much strife elsewhere. It was in Venice that the first 
public bank was organized, and bills of exchange were first negotiated. AI- 
though the advancement of civilization has taken from Venice the place of 
first city in the land, there is no doubt that had not the various trading lines 
chosen Venice for their terminus, it would never have been the city it once 
was. 

In the Roman Empire, commerce played a great part. It was mostly as 
a result of her successful wars that countries opened their ports to her. The 
commerce took on more of a form of tribute than trade, but nevertheless 
Rome was advanced socially by their imports. Throughout the Roman Em- 
pire, roads for commercial communication were built, so that all parts might 
be brought closer together and all benefited by the variety of knowledge. 
Besides the beneficial influence which Rome exercised over her conquered 
nations, she learned much from them. The inhabitants of the Greek cities 
which she conquered, practically carried on the commerce of the Empire. 
In this way social progress was influenced by both conquerers and con- 


quered. \With the downfall of the Empire, the lack of public security caused 
a great contraction of commerce, as a part of general lapse into barbarism. 
This shows that the lapse into barbarism was caused, partially, by the failure 
of the government to back its commerce. 

The Mohammedan Conquest had more effect on the social progress of 
the West, coming as it did at a critical time, than any other one thing. It 
opened ways by which the knowledge of arts and sciences of the East, might 
be cultivated in the remote parts of the West, where civilization was almost 
destroyed by a succession of barbarian invasions. 

One of the important advances in social progress in the middle ages. was 
the formation of the Hansaetic League, by the German cities. The quality 
and extent of the progress of trade and arts was greatly widened by this 
league. 

The discovery of the American continents, and the formation of the East 
India Company, did much in the fifteenth century to advance civilization. 

When we come down to the nineteenth century, all the world has been 
explored, and all the world has attained a certain degree of social progress, 
some parts to a marked extent. 

The easy transportation of goods, both by land and sea, and the prompt 
means of communication, have thrown the world open to trade. Trade has 
shown the necessity for better transportation, and this in turn has spurred 
on invention. Trade makes competition between the nations, and as a result 
better education is desired. All over the world today, various governments 
are working for the social uplift of the people. 
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Another term has almost ended, and twelve sober (?) Seniors are soon 
to say, “Farewell! to High School Days.” 

Seniors—what is your attitude toward the days you have spent within 
the walls of S. R. H. S.? Some of you are rejoicing over the fact that these 
days are soon ended, while others regret it. You realize that you have 
reached a mile-post in your lives—a fork in the road—where you will pause 
to consider which road you will travel, for commencement is not a closing of 
your schooling, but a starting point, where you will commence the real school 
of life. 

Perhaps some of you feel that you have gained practically nothing from 
your studies of the past four year. 1t would be well to listen to the experi- 
ences of many who have traveled far beyond the fork in the road; but prob- 
ably you would listen non-believingly, when told of the benefits of the High 
School education, so that you yourselves will learn only by your own ex- 
periences the value of the studies through which you have plodded. 

During the next term we will miss you not only in the study hall and in 
the class rooms, but also in the work of the different activities. 

Now, as you are leaving High, we wish you happiness and success in the 
future, and hope that you will have both pleasure and success in that which 
you are choosing as your life-work. 
: k o* 4 * 

\s this is the last of the term, we are all looking forward to the begin- 
ning of the spring semester. How eager we are to begin work in the new 
annex! It is to be hoped that the students will appreciate the splendid new 
building with the new furnishings, and not try to detract and spoil the ap- 
pearance by markings of any sort. Let us endeavor to prove our appreciation 
and thanks to the community by respecting the property. 

There has been a change in the school system ,by which the pupils of 


the seventh and eighth grades will pursue some of the new studies afforded 


us by the annex. It is hoped that these younger students will be well treated 
and that their rights upon the new premises will be recognized by the upper- 


classmen. 


In looking back over the events of the past term, we realize that we have 
enjoyed many pleasures in addition to our studies, and that the school has 
continued to make itself known as one of honor and power, under the super- 
vision of our new principal, Mr. Montgomery. 

The track team, the basketball team, and the debating team have made 
the strength of the school known to the neighboring communities, winning 
for us many beautiful trophies. The faculty has supported and aided us in 
all that we have done. The members of the school board have planned and 
supervised the completion and furnishing of the new annex. The Mothers’ 
Club has given us several enjoyable entertainments, and the High School 
journal has enjoyed a prosperous term, because of the loyal support of the 


student body. 
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The programs this month have continued to be as interesting as formerly. 


They have consisted of the following: 

December 6. 
Sclections. silver Moon and. bairst bleart Whrobs’..:s.ck..... 4. Orchestra 
December ce 


Piano recital 


STEEN OTIREL Miseet cictaph a MCRAE R On pit nate eet on | RET EE aa PP Godard 
PENTEL Meee ae Ra eee OI oe Se iskaceE eee mea et ee ee \loskowski 
pIBTebeStra tinge (CILCOr Gill Le ane reer te aia mers Alen anC ws epee Liszt 
Miss Nesbit 
December 13. 
Piano solo—(a) Number from Schumann: 
‘bph Nimmiber trom uGrercs aan aac anes Margaret Forsyth 


The Girls’ Glee Club has been working hard, and has learned several new 
songs. Miss Mills has been working hard, too, and ought to be very pleased 
with the results which she has brought about. One reason for the success of 
the club is the fact that at the first of the term, a try-out was held, which de 
barred those members whom it was thought would not be benefited by the 
work. 

All of the school activities have progressed this semester, and have ac- 
complished much. This is due to the attitude of the students as well as to 
the ability of those in charge of the various departments. 

Miss Nesbit’s selections were very much appreciated. The students 
rarely have such a treat, and showed their appreciation for it. 

On the last day of school, December 20, the following program was 
given: 


Plovesssweer Dreams and encores.....)..000.6..5. l'remont Orchastra 
Wireylrge trolley, HuNuiled Use Sir aneKile: San onan me bees Geos eeteen he Perry Bonar 
Milton Sayer, accompanist 
WO CaImGO Ore aNeMNOSAL Vie cr Eee matty We ane ene Sh. Dal Helen Iraser 

Clarinet solo 

(a) “Loin du Bal” 

(b) “Lucia de Lammermoor” 

(ci reanal ard” pee hice eend teense eee hee Eli Jacobs 
SOU aN IZaL ebay. crcisieiten cetera ents Meer Eee mee eee Girls’ Glee Club 


The Fremont orchastra played exceedingly well, and the Student Body 
enjoyed both selections. At the suggestion of Arthur Kngland, president of 
the Student Body, a rising vote of thanks was given to the orchastra for their 
entertainment. The violin solo by Perry Bonar was also much appreciated. 
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Lester Smith (violin). Harry Luce (piano). Mrs. Minnie Mills (leader). Arthur Farnlof 
(violin). Roscoe Wallace (cornet). Raegan Talbot (clarionet). Clarenden Anderson (flute) 


‘Debating 


During this term debating has, by no means, been neglected. Many have 
taken special interest in the debating society, and have done their best to- 
ward making this all-important school activity a wonderful success. Early 
in the term a team was chosen by means of a try-out . This team worked 
diligently for two weeks in preparing to meet Analy High in the first of the 
annual league debates. As a result of this earnest effort and the remarkable 
ability of the team, we defeated the team from Sebastopol. 

\Ve are now looking forward to the next league debate, which will be 
between Cloverdale High and S. R. H. S. In order that the team may have 
no other work to hinder it from making thorough preparation for that debate, 
a try-out was held just before Christmas for a second team, which will repre- 
sent us in any inter-school debate for which we might arrange. The number 
of entrants for this try-out proved that many are interested in debating and 
realize the importance of that activity. Those selected for a second team 
were Albert Entzminger, Raegan Talbot, and Sydney Drysdale, with Fae 
Irwin as alternate. 
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Alumni 


The following S. R. H. S. graduates are teaching in the Santa Rosa 


schools: 


peasy Lely woh Burbank 
Nlary eedidyn axsas-mcgis aan 1887 [CSSIS Shi oa silo ne soca ao de 1887 
HesSteciVian ern ce cati acer a orsveisve tre 1895 lacie) OUNSON Mee lamin cns 1892 
GMaTlOLer Watts. a eaetacis he arde e 1895 [Drakines INIRbMetOYel ee nna wot on er. 1897 
Bethel onl Viv Geter afro ont 1899 mew Abe atope) Aamrinican choc ccna 1906 
Deel LEAS! Goa och onomnaease 1903 

Fremont Lincoln 
PLelemim VICI GaTI Sota erstrarers aterciore: 1905 Maye Gombs ry os men tn alent 1903 
WEI INO Keres Sree Alec cdots a 1905 Well El alec emiine at wanes a cieens 1906 
SelM Gd Cieketckessetarecnectascute ticks 1893 Rganla? Hepaphigl lena nee amit be a.qenche 1909 
Bethel ibehiman sa. necsane etc 1904. Charlotte McMinn ........... 1902 
Pelen WEIS NE eer eicieisiae peas 1QOI Blanche sSinith: ona eee ae 1895 


Corinne Goodfellow, ‘oo, is teaching near Healdsburg. 

Harold McMeans, ’07, is in the insurance business in San Francisco. 

Helen Johnson, ‘oo, is attending U. C. 

Ruth Hall, ’o9, is assistant librarian. 

Francis Combs, ‘or, is teaching in the Selma Union High School, in 
Fresno county. 


William Wirt, ‘09, is teaching in the Berkeley High School. 
Charles Gould, ’o9, is a member of the Brooks Clothing Company. 
John Warboys, ’03, is in Kenwood. 
Amy Poppe, ’07, is a teacher of elocution in San Francisco. 

May Ward, ’o4, is teaching in the Richmond High School. ! 
Floy Pedigo, ‘o4, and Ada Royal, ’92, are teaching in Oakland. 
Mabel Parrish, ’08, is a Wells, Fargo stenographer in Willits. 


Governing Board Report 


November 27—A special session was held. The manager of the girls’ 


basketball team asked to be allowed to play a game with Petaluma and pay 


half the expenses, amounting to $5. This game was granted. As there was 


no further business the meeting adjourned. 


December 3—A regular session was held. The girls’ basketball team 


was granted a league game with Cloverdale and pay half the expenses, 
‘| 


amounting to $12.65. The boys’ team was granted permission to play the 


Business College team. The committee appointed to confer with Mr. Mont- 


gomery deferred its report until the next meeting. 

December 10—A regular session was held. Two bills were presented 
and granted as follows: For basketball team, $1.45. To pay for deficiency 
in giving dance, $3.10. 


The boys’ basketball team was then granted permission to play the Busi- 
ness College team. The girls’ team was granted a game with St. Helena 


and pay half the expenses. 
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ARTICLE NUMBER TWO ON YE HANDBALL 


A .sad cot 


idition of affairs now hangs over our school. The interest in 


clean, manly sports is fast dwindling away and the entire school is gripped 


by the 
hopelessly los 
in the height 
ball is remem 
not be allowec 
ing an evil in 


\ short ti 


handball craze. 


Many otherwise apparently sane pupils have been 
; no one is immune, and even the faculty is infected. Though 
of the season, basketball is fast falling into disuse, while foot- 
bered as a relic of barbarous days. ‘These conditions should 
to continue. Even now they are a menace to the school, hav- 
luence on the young. 


me ago a thoughtless Freshman reported to our professor. the 


disce very of | 


proved that th 
are annoying. 
have been seve 
for accidents « 
some player. 
The High 
for a handball 
No doubt, 


improve their 


enough to engage in a game which requires every ounce of strength an 


ackhand signs on the training-room door. Later investigation 


ese marks represented a handball score. Such things as these 


Innumerable cases could be shown where innocent students 


‘rely injured by flying handballs. There is absolutely no excuse 


yf this nature. Invariably, they are due to the carelessness o 


School basement is intended for all pupils; it is not intendec 
court, and cannot rightfully be monopolized for such. 
many pupils play this game, believing that the exercise wil 


health. If you are not strong enough, not physically capable 


nerve you possess, do not delude yourself into thinking that you will become 
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so through exercise in a close, stifling, dust-laden room. Get out into the 
open air, where there is plenty of room, and take advantage of the courts 
constructed for you. JOHN MITCHELL. 


BASKETBALL 


The boys’ basketball team has showed excellent form, and exceptionally 
good team work for one that has had little practice together. They have 
played five games and have won three out of the five; one of the games being 
played with old stars at the game such as Irving McDaniels and others. 

During the term we have played two games with Petaluma, losing the 
first and winning the second by a good score. 

The stars of the game were Lindsten and Frey. The rest of the lineup 
was as follows: Berger (manager), Crane and Peterson. Special mention 


ought to be given to Coach Martin for his hard work with the boys. 


GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 


This semester the basketball team has been very successful in the games 


which have been played. The first game of the season, which was a practice 
with Petaluma, was lost by a score of 11-4; but considering that the team 
had never played a game together, and that the floor of the court was very 
slippery, it is not to be wondered that the girls lost. The return game with 
them was played here on December Oth. \We won by a score of 20-9. 

The preliminaries, as well as the semi-finals of the S. N. S.C. A. L., were 


forfeited to us by Analy and Cloverdale, respectively. The finals were played 


on December 13th against St. Helena, at the old Armory. The score was 
57-2 in our favor, which is probably the largest score ever made by the girls’ 
team. By winning the game, we won the league cup again, which makes it 
ours permanently. 


The N. W. games are scheduled for the first of this year. 


FOOTBALL 


On Christmas day, the Alumni football team went down to defeat before 
the onslaught of the High School terrors. Practically the entire town was 
present to witness the struggle, in which the Alumni team, composed of 
heavier and more experienced players, were swept from their feet by the work 
of the High School team. Every man showed up exceedingly well, although 
Maron, Bettini, Argyle and Berry proved to be past masters in the game. 
Hugh Watson played a remarkable game, considering that he had shortly 
before recovered from a broken leg. Referee McConnell kept his players 


well in hand, and as a result the entire contest was characterized bv clean, 


snappy playing on both sides. The following is a schedule of the High 
School lineup: 


Forwards, Linsten, Merritt, Wilkinson, Berry, Crist, Paxton, Churchill 


and Roberts; fullback, Bagley; halfback, Leo Maroni; five-eighths, Argyle; 
three-quarters, Bettini and Maroni: wings, Heims, Watson and Mills. 
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Owing to serious illness, our exchange editor was unable to write the 


exchanges for this month, so his work has been done by some other members 


staff. Exchanges, if you feel that the following criticisms are unjust, 
do not blame our exchange editor. 

Yours was the best exchange received during the past term, Girls’ High 
Journal. Your cuts show up exceptionally well, and all your material was 
excellent. 

One of the best magazines received this month is The Owl, from Fresno 
High. Your cover is good, and the frontispiece excellent. The paper is both 
interesting and attractive. 

Wheat, Ritzville, Wash. (December): An excellent small exchange. We 
appreciate your exchange list. 

The Tiger, California School of Mechanical Arts: Your Yule Tide num- 


ber is excellent. The literary department is good, and the cuts are splendid. 
The Almanack, Ferry Hall (November): Yours is a good exchange, but 
why not devote a separate page for the table of contents, rather than using 


the inside of the cover? 

Orange and Black, Benton Harbor, Mich. (November): Why spoil the 
appearance of your paper, by placing ads. in the front? The order of your 
departments would be greatly improved, if you would place the literary de- 


partment first, followed by the editorials and the exchanges. Some of your 
cuts might be improved. 

Why not place all the ads. in the back of your journal, Cardinal, Mil- 
waukee, Wis. (December)? Could you not publish where you come from, so 
that one would not have to search through the ads. in order to find out: Your 
literary department is excellent. “Collingwood, ‘12” is great. 

The Columbus News, New York City (November): A very neat ex- 
change. A few more cuts would make you more attractive. 

Nesika Wawa, Dayton, Wash. (November): Again, we find ads. in the 
front of a magazine. Could you not enlarge your literary department with 
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one more story? Why not have a few cuts? Your editorials should follow 
the literary department. Your class notes are good. 

Panorama, Binghamton, N. Y. (November): \Vhy do you place ads. in 
the front of your magazine? Your appearance would be improved if you 
would devote a page to the table of contents. You have a splendid literary 
department. 

The Kodak, Everett High School (December): A very neat exchange 
but could you not afford to have a few cuts? “When Star Rock Fell” is a 
dandy story, but why not have some more like it? Why place “Christmas 
at Camp in Alaska” in the back of your magazine? Your exchange poem is 
very clever and original. 

Keromas, East Liverpool, Ohio (November and December): You would 
be excellent exchanges if your ads. were together in the back, and not one in 
the front. Jokes scattered througout the journal detract from your appear- 
ance. One or two short stories in place of one of those continued stories 
would be better. Your poem, “Christmas Day,” is excellent. 

The November Artisan, Mechanic Arts High School, Boston, Mass.: 
Yours is an attractive paper, with the exception of the ad. on the inside of 
the front cover, and those on the back cover. Your editorial is very gor rd. 

Pohob, Elko, Ney. (Christmas number): Your appearance is cheapened 
by the ads. in front and on the inside of the cover. Your literary department 
is very good. Some department cuts would make you more attractive. Your 
josh column is splendid. 

Mercury, Milwaukee, Wis.: If it were not for the ads. on the cover and 
in the front of your December number, yours would have been one of the 
best exchanges received this month. Every department is well represented. 

The above criticism concerning ads. on the cover and in the front. 
cerns you, Quiver, Marion, Ohio (November). 


cOon- 
\ good contents cut and an 
entire page for the table of contents would improve your appearance, as 
would a large sized type. We miss an exchange column. Your stories are 
very good, 


The Toletc, Durango, Colorado: Although your material is very good, 


the ads. in the front make you less attractive. Your atrangement would be 


greatly improved if you would place the literary department before the ed- 
itorial, and the exchanges before the jokes. 


Red and Black, Tampa, Florida: 


Keep your ads. together in the back. 


Why not add a few more cuts. 
The Christmas Tattler, Milwaukee, Wis.: Your 


improved if you would keep the ads. in the back. and change 
your ¢ 


appearance would be 
the order of 
epartment, by placing the editorial after the literary department. Your 
material is very good. 

The Purple and White, Worthington, Ind. 


(December): Could you not 
afford to use better paper for your magazine? 


Why not have some more 


cuts? The numerous criticisms upon ads. in the front of a magazine. hold 


good in your case. 
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There was a young fellow named Fred, 
\nd, Oh! who will we have in his stead? 
When it came to the high, 

He jumped half to the sky, 


now many medals has Fred. 


re was a young lady named Eliza, 


my! she certainly was wise-ah. 
At the track dance 
She wanted a chance, 

lor a leay-year number, did Eliza. 


There was a young fellow named Meagher, 
To be near Esther he always was eager; 
And his only thought was, 
“Have I any good cause, 


To think I with her do figure?” 


But Esther, a maid quite demure, 
Never let him be too sure; 
She kept him in suspense 
"Till he spent his last pence, 


And then,—she let him be sure. 


Once a young lady did miss a good time, 


sut she said, “No worrying for mine”; 
For it was Miss Berry, 
Who ever was merry, 
And she said, “There'll be another sometime.” 
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XRay of Berrys 
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True of a Geometry Book 
“Tf there should ever be a flood, 
Back to this book I'd fly; 
For if the whole world be sub- 
merged, 


This book would still be dry.” 


“Did you ever see a balloon?” 
“No, but I've seen Tub Overton.” 
* 

Murphy—Hello! Pat; do ye be 
woirking ? 

Pat (carrying mortar up a ladder) 
—Sh! don't tell the boss; I’ve been 
carrying this same bucket of stuff 
up an’ down dis ladder all day, and 


the boss thinks I’m workin’. 


Rather Difficult 


Miss Wiley—Tom, please run up 


that shade. 
\When we hear our band play, 
We wonder how they dare; 
But of course they have the right, 


Because they rent the air. 


©. B—What’s Ray cackling 


about over there? 


C. G.—Oh, he’s just laid a wager! 


Visitor (gazing at statue of Venus 
in room No. 4)—I declare, it beats 
all how them students break up 


thines! 


Mr. Sixfooter—Bill, if I were a 
girl and you wanted to kiss me, 
what would you do? 

Shorty (critically scaning him)— 
The only thing in California, pal— 
climate! 

Don’t tell your troubles to the 
real estate man; he has lots already. 


ECHO 


Suitable for the Fly-Leaf of a 
Chemistry Text Book 
“\Vide as the ocean, deep as a brook, 
Is the knowledge contained within 

this book. 
So I say unto you who would turn 
its pages, 


Yo learn all this will take you ages.” 


rank C.—Bud reminds me of the 
laziest dog on record, 


H.—How’s that; what did he 


‘rank—Yelped all day because he 
sat on a tack and was too lazy to 
Fer Up. 


Miss O’Meara—What is a haut- 


boy f 
Irene C—A wind instrument, 
something like a fiddle. 


EK. Gilkey (in Phy. Geo.)—The 
soil is so thinly populated in that 
region, that not much can be grown 


there. 


Teacher—How would you punctu- 
ate the sentence: “I saw a beautiful 
eirl walking down the street?” 

L. D—IlId make a dash after the 


girl! 


Why Is a Lazy Dog Like a Sheet 
of Writing Paper? 

‘A lazy dog is a slow pug; a slope 

up is an inclined plane; an ink-lined 


plaine is a sheet of writing paper.” 


\ man had engraved on his wife’s 
headstone, “My Light Went Out.” 
About a year later he married again, 
then he added to the inscription: 
“And I Struck Another Match.” 

—Ex. 
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Lost 
Near Tipperary, on or about 
Tuesday morning last, a pig; had no 
marks on his ears, except a short 
tail and a limp in one leg. 


Abe Dodd stood on the railroad 
track, 
He did not hear the bell— 
Toot! Toot! 


Farewell!!!! 


Do You Know? 

There was once a blind carpenter 
who picked up his hammer and saw. 
There was a deaf shepherd who 
went out with his flocks and herd. 
But the greatest miracle was in the 
case of the dumb. wheelwright who 
reached for a wheel and spoke! 


Miss Leddy (Latin)—The Hel- 
vetians’ refusal of hostages brought 
on the Gallic war. 

Student—Gee, I wish they had of 
come through!” 


Beggar—Please, sir, can you 
spare me a dime? I haven’t a cent 
in the world! 

Dale Hol.—Neither have I. What 
make of car did you buy? 


\l. H—Did you follow every- 
thing in the show? 
Hugh W.—My! no. There were 
over fifty in the chorus alone! 
Moved, seconded, and carried, 
that Mr. Thumbtack be admitted as 
an honorary member to our Student 


Body. Even when reposing on a 


chair he sharply advocates the up- 
lift of humanity. 
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Norman—What’s the height of 
your ambition? 
Jessie—Well, I won't say exactly, 
but she comes up over my shoulder. 
—Ex. 
Howard F.—What sent poor 
Lloyd H. to an insane asylum? 
Earl S.—A train of thought pass- 
ed through his brain and wrecked it. 
—Ex. 


Mr. Martin—Do you take any 
stock in the Darwinian theory? 

Mr. Allen—No; there is too much 
monkey business about it. 

She—John, what on earth are you 
wearing those goggles for? 

John—Only a moment, dear, un- 
til I finish this grape-fruit. 


Clara—Miss Wirt, I’m indebted 
to you for all the German I know. 

Miss Wirt—Oh, don’t 
1 trifles. 


mention 
= De 


Miss Mailer—What can you say 
1e various teeth and their uses? 
Y.—Well, there are the eye- 


1, which enable people to see 


t they're eating. 


‘lara—You must believe in sav- 
ing for a rainy day, Dorothea? 
Dorothea C.—Er—ah—I do; but 
why? 
Clara—Nothing, only that’s the 
second umbrella of mine you’ve bor- 
rowed. 


* * 


Pauline C.—The funniest story I 
ever heard was—well, I can’t think 
of it now, but it was too funny for 
anything. 


THE 


‘Teacher—Your answer is about 
as clear as mud. 


S. C—Well, 


eround, doesn't it? 


the 


= dre 


that covers 


Miss O’Meara—-\Who can make a 
sentence with the word gruesome in 
it? 

Emily R.—West stopped shaving 


and grew some whiskers. —Ex. 


Teacher—John, you must pursue 
your studies closely. 


M—I do; 


always behind. 


John that’s why I’m 


Sophomore—Freshie, I don't see 

how your collar can get soiled. 
Freshman—You don’t; why? 
Sophomore—I should think that 

the rubber in your neck would act 

as an eraser. 

“Sam, do you smoke cigarettes?” 

*“T—d—d 1—I—little, sir,” 


stammered Johnny. 


do el 


The boss fixed him with his eagle 


eye, “Then, gimme one,” he said, 


“T left mine on the bureau.” 


Leddy (Latin)—Do 


English 


Miss 


know 


you 


any words derived 
from optimus (meaning best) ? 
Chop. R.—Optimo! 
Miss L.—Why, 


Cho 


what is that? 


».—The best cigar. 


-eter—Who are you? 
licant—A pupil of S. R. H. S. 
P—Do you take The Echor 
Yes. 

» Did you patronize all of 


its advertisement? 
A—I forgot’”— 
St. P—! ! !—Destiny! 


ECHO 


resembles a_ potato- 


Q. “What 
bug in distress?” 

A. “Little Karl Steinnort trying 
to put the shot.” 


Talbot fell out of his chair in or- 
chestra practice the other day. Mrs. 
Mills “Now, 


10ld ‘me’, Raegen?” 


said, see if you can 


Mr. 
he 
Miss 
Helen 


(Hist. 1V.)—How is 
of the U: Ss: 


Steele 
President elected, 
Frasier? 

and 


F.—He is nominated 


hen runs. 


Al. 


and 


who 


A small child 


wearing a 


Saw 


lockin, silk hat 
smoking a pipe, go past the house, 


doesn’t that gen- 


g 
“Mama, why 


said: 
tleman fix the draft so’s the smoke 


will go up his chimney?” 


Two-Thirty A. M. 
Of all sad words of tongue and pen, 
The saddest are: “Where have you 


been?” 


Miss O’Meara—W hat are the sins 
ot omission ? 

Emily R.—The sins we've forgot- 
ten to commit! 

Student of Astronomy—I have 
discovered a new star, Professor. 

Prof—What’s she playing in, my 


boy r 


Miss Wiley (Commercial Eng- 
lish)—George, define chivalry. 

G. Meagher —Chivalry means 
knighthood. 

Miss W.—Use it in a sentence. 

G. M.—My grandma puts on her 


chivalry when she goes to bed! 
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When you come to school in the morning with your Algebra unfinished, 


And you hunt in vain for excuses, the source of 
Do not be ashamed, if you quiver and quail, 


For the female of the species is more deadly t 


[f into “Frozen Poetry” you have failed to loo 


1an the 


which is diminished ; 
male. 


k each day, 


\nd failed to learn how Beowulf, the dragon grim did slay 


\nd forgotten how Sir Launcelot searched for the Holy 
Remember, the female of the species is more 
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echo staff takes this oppor 


to extend its thanks the 


Studio for the pictures that 


appear in this issue; also for the 


kind favors shown us. 


Grail, 


eadly than the male. 


HCHO ADVERTISHMENTS 


ROSE 


THEATRE 


Quality Picture and Vaudeville Shows 
Explain Rese Popularity 


~ 


Young Men’s Specials { Rough 
AT Cheviots 


C.C. & G. M. $25.00 


INC. 


Occidental Bldg Santa Rosa, Cal. 
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ECHO ADVERTISERS 


SANTA ROSA BUSINESS COLLEGE 


The Leading Commercial College of the West 


Do you know that on an average two graduates a week pass from the Santa Rosa 
Business College into the great business world? They secure and hold the best posi- 
tions—advance the most rapidly—because they were properly and thoroughly trained in 
exactly the Things Required in Every Modern Business Office. 


We have had two positions offered for every graduate the past year 


TO YOUNG MEN—The Santa Rosa Business College offers you the opportunity of 
a lifetime. Here you may receive that training that insures for you a successful life; 
successful in business, successful socially, and successful in all that makes life worth 
living. Instead of the pick, the hoe, and the shovel, you may have the pen, the office, 
and the cultured mind. Instead of the ignorant foreigner, the Chinaman, and the Jap, 
you have for your daily companions men of standing, wealth, and intelligence, without 
whose influence it is impossible to reach your highest destiny in business and in social 
Intercourse. 

TO YOUNG WOMEN—This Institution offers you all that it offers young men. 
Education, the kind that is most valuable and usable, the kind that will lift you to a 
higher plane than the drudgery of household service, the kind that will lead you to 
pleasant and desirable employment with fair and sometimes highly profitable remuner- 
ation, The hundreds of successful young lady graduates of this institution now in 
business, giving excellent satisfaction, earning their own money, independent, not being 
compelled to call upon papa for spending money when he is, perhaps, struggling to make 
both ends meet, are living testimonials of what the Santa Rosa Business College has 
done for them and can do for you, 

TO TAKE A COURSE AT THE 
SANTA ROSA BUSINESS COLLEGE 
IS TO INSURE SUCCESS 
J. S. SWEET, A. M. A. J. FUSCHIA C. R. SWEET, M. Accts. 
President Vice-President Secretary 
E, VIRGINIA GRANT, Principal Stenographic Dept. 
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COMMERCIAL 
AR.T-CO 


Desi iy ‘ 
mates 


Specialists on 
College and Schaol 
Dubtications | 


Sa GUE Fa bieCHU Pals 40. 
SAN FRANCISCO 


HOHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


413 FOURTH STREET 


KETTERLIN BROS. 
Hardware 


Stoves, Tinware, Cutlery. Etc. 
Farm Implements, Paints. Oils 


SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


ASE PDAS BLE SLT POT ae 


GEO. IRA DOWNING 


Dealer in 


PIANOS and PLAYER PIANOS 
Talking Machines, Records, Sheet Music and Musical Goods 
315 Mendocino Avenue SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


When You Get Married 


You will want a stove, 
and this is the place to get it 


We solicit your trade 


J. H. Potter Hardware Co. 


636-638 Fourth Street SAIN TAMER OSA GAlE 


ECHO ADVERTISERS 


We Beg to 


Announce 


The arrival of 
the famous “L” 
system clothes, 
cut for the ultra 
fashionable 
dressers 


We invite you 


ee to come in and 


let us show you 
our assortment 


too S O in O. Santa Rosa 
B a C] thi g C 509 Fourth St. 


_BUTLER’S SHOE SHOP 


He does it with 


Modern Machinery at Moderate Prices 
Phone, Residence, 260 307 D Street Phone, Shop, 793J 


ECHO ADVERTISERS 
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Ly 


YOU ARE INVITED TO CALL AT OUR SALESROOM 
AND INSPECT OUR STOCK OF 


Overland and Kissel Kars 


NEF 


EITHER MAKE CAN BE FURNISHED WITH ELECTRIC 
STARTER AND ELECTRIC LIGHTS 


MHOOTS AGTO CO. 


GRAND GARAGE MAIN STREET 
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Santa Rosa Normal School 


The present term began Monday, January 20th, and will continue 
fwe months 

Allthe subjects for Grammar School certificates are reviewed ina 

term of five months. Three members of the Santa Rosa High School 

obtained certificates in December after having attended five months 


@ 


JESSOOSSSSSSSSSSSSHSHSHSSSHSSIGCSOSSSSSSHOSSSSSSSSS OCHSHOSSSSSSSSSSSCSSOSSESSESESSeSESssesseses 


° ROBERTS AVENUE 
Independent Oil Co. “sents ‘Rosa, cat. 
Specialties: Highest Grades Gasolines, Distillates, Cylinder Oils 
and Compounds 


Dealers in Refined Products of Eastern Petroleum 


PHONE 597R 
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HAVE YOU TRIED 


Jacobs’ 


Jar Taffies? 


WHY NOT; 


$35 FOURTH ST. SANTAROSA, CAL. 
Specialists in Fitting Glasses 


A Cure for Love 

12 oz. of dislike. 

1 lb. of resolution. 

2 oz. of experience. 

3 qts. of cooling quarts of consid- 
eration. 

Sift it over gentle fire of love; 
sweeten it with sugar of forgetful- 
ness, skim it with a spoon of melan- 
choly, and put it in the bottom of 
your heart; cook it with a clean con- 
science and let it remain, and you 
will quickly find ease and be restor- 
ed to your right sense again. (Take 
when spell comes on.) 


Hattie, McKinney & Titus 


Complete House Furnishings 


Everything at one price, and that price 
RIGHT 


304 Fourth Street. Santa Rosa 


HAHMAN DRUG CO. 


Prescription Druggists 


213 Exchange Ave. 
Santa Rosa - California 


Too Swift 
Ruth H.—I just ruined my hair, 


drying it on the elevator (radiator. ) 


Judge—Prisoner, do you confess 


your guilt? 

Prisoner—Nope; your honor, my 
counsel has convinced me of my 
innocence. 


Doctor (to Mrs. Perkins, whose 
husband was ill)—Has he had any 
lucid intervals? 

Mrs. Perkins (with dignity)—’E’s 
‘ad nothing except what you order- 
ed, doctor. 


—Ex. 


CRYSTAL CLEANING and 
DYEING WORKS 


OLDEST AND BEST 
ALL CLEANING BY DRY PROCESS 


721 Fourth Street Phone 124 


COLTRIN’S 
SANTA ROSA GROCERY 


STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES 
SELECTED FRUITS 


317 Mendocino Avenue Santa Rosa 


‘Patronize Our Advertisers 
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Sonoma County Fruit & Produce Co., Inc, 


GOOD PLACE FOR GOOD GROCERIES 


Fourth and Wilson Streets Phone 87 Santa Rosa, Cal. 


UR 


THE “SONOMA” FOUNTAIN PEN 


Every pen guaranteed against any defect whatsoever; the most reliable, most durable, 
and smoothest writing fountain pen ever made for ONE DOLLAR 


15% PER CENT DISCOUNT TO STUDENTS 
TEMPLE SMITH 6/1 FOURTH ST., Santa Rosa, California 


California Rochdale Co. 


The People’s Store 


THIRD STREET AND EXCHANGE AVENUE 


GROCERIES and FEED 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


1915 IX, P. (at ‘~phone)—You know, 


(Gladys, one can never tell who is 
SANTA ROSA’S POPULATION listening to a conversation on these 
30,000 party lines. 
NEW METHOD CLEANERS \ngry voice— Excuse me, sir] but 
no operators never listen to ‘‘phone’ 
Phone 415L 308 D Street conversations! 


Snappy. J. C. MAILER 
Stylish HARDWARE Co. 


Footwear FOR ALL KINDS OF 
Fine Hardware 


RG. Meodey & Son FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 
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PROFESSIONAL GARDS 


PHYSICIANS 


P. A. MENERAY 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 
Office: Santa Rosa Bank Building 
Phone 392R 
Hours: 10-12; 2-4; 7-8 
Residence: 521 Mendocino Avenue 


Phone 392Y 


Office: Carithers Bldg. cor. 4th & B Sts. 
"Phone 29 


Res: 447 B Street 


DR. J. W. CLINE 


Fours: 10 to 12° 2 to 4307 to 8 
Sundays: 10 to 12 


Phone 126 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Dr. James H. McLeod 


SPECIALIST 
EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT 


Office Hours: 10-12 A. M.; 2-4; 7-8 P. M. 


Sundays by Appointment 


Union Trust Bank Bldg Santa Rosa 


Dr. Jackson Temple 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 
Manville Doyle Building 
Corner Fourth and D Streets 
Hours—10-12 A. M.; 2-4 & 7-8 P, M. 
PHONE 328Y SANTA ROSA 


Uffice Phone 243 R Res, Phone 243Y 
DR. G. W. MALLORY 
Exchange Bank Building 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 
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J. W. SCAMELL, M. D. 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 


Residence: N. W. Cor. College Avenue 
and Humboldt St. Tel. 784. 
Office: 541 Fourth St. Tel. 781 

SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Office Phone, 871R Residences 871Y 


Dr. Allen R. Howard 


Physician and Surgeon 
Rooms 17 and 19 
DOUGHERTY-SHEA BUILDING 


Santa Rosa 


DR. S. I. WYLAND 
Os-te-o-path 


"PHONE CONNECTIONS 


California 


Santa Rosa Bank Bldg. Santa Rosa 


Mary Jesse Hospital 
Miss Jesse, Matron 
NO CONTAGIOUS DISEASES 


815 Fifth Street Phone 248Y 


Cc. & F. WELTI 


Successors to H. H. Moke 


FUNERAL DIRECTORS 
LADY ATTENDANT 


418 Fourth Street Phone 21 


Katherine Sanitarium 
Open to all Physicians. Surgical Room 
in Connection. No Contagious 
Diseases Accepted 
Only Graduate Nurses Employed 
MISS SYLVIA HATCH, Superintendent 


905 McDonald Ave "Phone 31 


WCHO ADVERTISERS 


Office Aseptic and Everything Coming in 
Contact with Patient Thoroughly 
Sterilized 


DR. V. HOFFER 
DENTIST 
Telephone 256 


Office: Santa Rosa Bank Bldg., 3rd Floor 
Rooms 3812, 313, 314 


DOWN & CONNOLLY 


DENTISTS 
Telephone 547 


633146 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


DR. D. H. LEPPO 
DAE NV St 
Phone: Office 361 
Phone: Res, 478] 
Santa Rosa National Bank Bldg. 


Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Dr. D. P. Anderson 


DENTIST 
Phone 479 


Union Trust Bank Bldg Santa Rosa 


Dr. C. W. Reed Dr, C. A. McGaughey 


Reed & McGaughey 
DENTISTS 


Barnett Building 
(Over Riddle, Bacigalupi & Co.) 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


DR. R. M. BONAR 


Hours—to to 12: 2 to RENE ae: 
Sunday—tro to 12 


Phone 116R 


Exchange Bank Bldg., Santa Rosa 


Phones—Office 632R. 


DR. H. C. HEWITT 
DENTIST 


Office—521A Fourth Street 


Santa Rosa California 


BELDEN & UPP 
PRESCRIPTION DRUGGISTS 
Two Stores: 

Santa Rosa and Guerneville 
Rubdown a Specialty 


Fourth Street 


Santa Rosa 


DR. G. W. RANKIN 
CROWN AND BRIDGE WORK 
A SPECIALTY 
Phone Red 4731 


15 So. Main Street Santa Rosa 


W. W. CARROLL 


Crocery and Bakery 
Supplies 


771 Orchard st. Santa Rosa 


LASS PIN 


Mention this publication and we will send FREE 
our catalogue of original and exclusive designs 


Jos. Mariner 
133 Coors St. 
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YOUR DRUGS AT 


G. M. LUTTRELL’S 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
(THE REXALL STORE) 


HEALEY SHOE CO. 
Best Shoes 
on Earth 


$2.50 $3.50 
33.00 $4.00 


Overton Hotel 
Block 


SANTA ROSA 


E. R. SAWYER 


Watches, Chains, Lockets 
Buttons, Bracelets 
Buckles 
Scarf Pins, Brooches, Fobs 
Silver Toilet Articles, Etc. 


529 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


772 Orchard Street, Santa Rosa 


Allen’s Grocery 


STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES 
BREAD, PASTRY, ETC. 
SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
Phone 825 

Cor. Orchard and Benton Streets 
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OSES 


Shrubs or Perennials in assortment. 
52 varieties of extra strong own root 
Roses to choose from. 20 varieties 
of Shrubs. Artistic Floral Work or 
Cut [lowers for all purposes, on 
short notice. 


FRED GROHE 
The Florist 


Phone 112 MeDonald Avenue 


When in Want of Flour Ask for 


ROSE BRAND 


NEW MILL 
NEW MANAGEMENT 


SANTA ROSA FLOUR MILLS CO. 


Carithers & Forsyth 


Senior (reflecting )—f must brush 
the cobwebs from my bain. 
Voice in rear—Charles, hand the 


boy a vaccuum cleaner. 


YE ART SHOP 


Drawing Supplies 
Art Goods 


Pennants, Posters, Etc. 


C. M. BRUNER 


426 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


HCHO ADVERTISERS 


EF verybody 
Reads 


The Press Democrat 


The only Morning Daily 
Published in Sonoma 
County 


BE. Icy FINERY 
C. O. DUNBAR 


PRINTING, RUI NG 
AND BOOKBINDING 


LOOSE LEAP DEVICES 


Ac SPECIALTY 
ott. 


¥es<=Call and inspect our big pie) ia on 
Fifth Street, just off of Mendocino. o = 
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Taxicabs at Hack Prices 5 & 7 Passenger Cars 


Santa Rosa Taxicab Co. 


TAXICABS—PHONE 26 
Garage Phone 143 


Stand—Occidental Bldg. 


When You See This 


Noonan Meat Co. \ Goh om 


Santa Rosa 
Bottling 


The only State Inspected Slaughter- 
house north of San Francisco. No 


Flies or Spoiled Meats. Insist on 


your Meats being chilled at Noonan’s } 4 Phone 472L 


‘ f : W. H. HUDSON 
FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA Pp rete 
roprietor 


F. Abendroth Bianchi Bros. 
RESTAURANT 


Merchant Tailor LITTLE PETE, Mor. 


Occidental Block 


627 Fourth Street — santa rosa CALIFORNIA 


or 


SANTA ROSA NATION i BANK 
UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY 
CAPITAL $200,000.00 SURPLUS $50,000.00 
A COMMERCIAL BANK 
UNION TRUST SAVINGS BANK 
Cee TVA detchetst tle cteieceriia cee $50,000.00 SH NARA AT BIST Ris GA a earlie Lome $25,000.00 
A STRICTLY SAVINGS INSTITUTION 
Both Banks Owned by the Same Stockholders 
errr 


Dealer in LUMBER and 
F. BERKA purine mateRiAL 


WILSON STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


[Page fifty-six] 


ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


TRY 


HODGSON- HENDERSON CO. 


FOR 


Up-to-Date Clothing 


AND 


Classy Furnishings 


517 Fourth Street 


Santa Rosa, Cal. 


A Distinction 
Visitor—I suppose you have mu- 
sic at this school? 

One who knows—No; but we 


have a band. 


Telephone 78 


COFFEE ROASTED DAILY 


Enterprise Coffee and 
Crockery Store 


H. S. GUTERMUTE, Prop. 
Coffees, Teas, Spices, Crockery, Glass- 
ware, Agateware, Kitchen Utensils 
420-422 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


PrEE DELIVERY PHONE 50 


Eugene C. Farmer 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
701 FOURTH ST., Cor D..SANTA ROSA 


Phone 415R 


SANTA ROSA FISH MARKET 


Fresh Fish Received Daily 
Smoked, Pickled, Salt, Dried Fish 
Fresh Eastern Oysters 
Choice Line of Canned Goods 


713 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


A. Trembley & Co. 


CARRIAGES AND IMPLEMENTS 


Fairbanks-Morse Co. Gasoline Engines 
Michigan Automobiles 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


HIGH SCHOOL PINS 
HIGH SCHOOL HAT PINS 
HIGH SCHOOL SPOONS 


JOHN HOOD 


JEWELER 
Sign of the Big Clock 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


FOR FINE 
CANDIES AND ICE CREAM 
GO TO THE 
GREEK-AMERICAN 
CANDY KITCHEN 


A. Cokales, Prop. 


Phone 424k 419 Fourth Street 
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BATHS Hot and Cold BATHS 


ATTENTION !! 
WE HAVE A RECORD 


SPOONCER BROS. 
BARBER SHOP 


Occidental Bldg. B Street 


Patronize Echo Advertisers 


Gardiner Bros. 


Second Hand Goods 
Boughi and Sold 


709-711 FOURTH ST, SANTA ROSA 


TA 
ROSA 
Home of Hart Schaffner Marx Clothing ie 


AT at 


The SANTA ROSA 
COFFEE CLUB 


Pianos and Furniture Carefully Handled 
Baggage Called for 

Dealers in Stove, Distillate and Fuel Oil 

W. H. Lee C. E. Lee F. M. Cooper 


LEG BROTHERS’ 

VAN AND STORAGE COMPANY 

The Only Concrete Warehouse in 
Santa Rosa 

Agents for Standard Oil Company 


Tel. Santa Rosa 60 Santa Rosa 
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Phone 734R 


AMERICAN 
BAKERY 


P. MOORE, Prop, 


High Grade Cakes, Pies, 
Pastry 


208-210 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


AUTOMOBILES, BICYCLES 
SPORTING GOODS 


SCHELLING’S GARAGE 


PHONE 266L 


Gertrude F. Stanton 
Millinery 


515 Fourth St. SANTA ROSA 


TEXT BOOKS AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


G.A. Wright & Co. 


Leading Booksellers 
and Stationers 


615-617 FOURTH ST SANTA ROSA 


— eee :—t— 


ECHO ADVERTISERS 


If you live out of town send 
us your laundry by 
parcel post 


Our work and service 
are guaranteed 
Santa Rosa 


PioneerLaundryCo. 
FOURTH STREET 


W. S. Hosmer & Son 


School Books 
Music 
Stationery 


Fourth Street SANTA ROSA 


A large shipment of Rugs, Carpets and Linoleum® 
just received at 


Santa Rosa Furniture Co. 


Fourth and A Streets 


Mr. Steele (M. & M. Hist.)—I 
never heard such a poor recitation. 
Why, I have done nearly all of the 


reciting myself. 


N, Bacigalupi & Son 


.. HOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Grocers 


PHONE 245 


203-205 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


Kopf & Donovan 


Wholesale and 
Retail Grocers 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Misses Lambert 


Fine Millinery 


314 B STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


‘PHONE 7063 


DIXON & ELLIOTT 


HIGH GRADE 
HARDWARE, HOUSEHOLD GOODS 
AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS 


Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


Juell’s Drug Store 


Telephone 237 


€71 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 
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You Cant Beat It 


OUR $25.00 
GUARANTEED BICYCLE 
WITH COASTER BRAKE 

AND BIG SADDLE 


Marlatt’s Cyclery 
FIFTH & B STS. SANTA ROSA 
Elite Hair Dressing 


Parlors 


TELEPHONE 538 


Electrolysis, Shampooing, Manicuring 
Facial Massage, Scalp Treatment 
Hair Work Done 


630 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


Salisbury’s 


Successor to Blanchard & Farrel 


The Up-to-date Candy Store 


First-class Service is the Motto 
Try Us and Be Convinced 


416 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


CANDY AND ICE CREAM 


A. D. SKINKLE 


(Formerly C. T. Sherman’s) 


FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


712 Fourth St. 


AVANCE on ose 


Carries a full line of 
Bicycles and 
Bicycle Supplies 


First Class Repairing a Specialty 
All Work Guaranteed 


S. A. GOODRICH, Manager. 


a | a 
SIMPSON & ROBERTS 
CONTRACTORS & BUILDERS 
Sash Weights, Glass, Roofing Paint 

Sheathing Paper, Windows 

Doors, Roofing 


432 Third Street Phone 37 


Athletic Geometry 
\Ir. Brownscombe—Now, class 


let’s run up a perpendicular. 


Conductor—"‘Oh! lady fare,” his 


voice rang out. “Oh! lady fare, or 


else get out.” 


Santa Rosa Bank 


Commercial and Savings 


Interest Paid on Savings Deposits 


een 
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